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act, the Rubber City production line of interviews 
Rebels, playing their with the local press, mostly 
little rubber souls out to radio. 
nothing but abuse; We're in the Chrysalis 
offices in Hollywood; night is 


the cowboy-hat set instill 
more, with audiences that 
went, ‘duh, duh, vatis this? 
Trying to figure out whatis 


auditioning for 
i going on with us.” 


Rocky Ill; long-haired 
suburban custom-van 


drivers, the ones with ASTNIGHT at the 

the Eddie Van Halen Country Club in the 

bumperstickers, Valley was the end of the 
tour. The bandis going 


i ir and 
nching the air its various ways — Cozy off 


adding acouple of home to see his old lady, 
fingers by way of Michael off to Hawaii with 
Tench to find one, but staying 


appreciation of opening 
one more day to do a regular 


chanting MSG, MS 


(the group’s logo, not falling, asandwich sits wilting 


ona paper plate, and 


the chinese food Schenker, up all night talking 
additive) like a bunch of to old and would-be friends 
after the show, still manages 


manic nutritionists. 4 to answer questions in a Very 
Outside, MSGT- open, almost childlike way, 


shirts and other fumbling on the odd bit of 
English (still, if we'd doneitin 


symbols of supportare | 
selling faster than German we wouldn'thave got 
contraceptives in the past the handshake) an 
p sipping his second beer of the 
Manhattan power cut. day. 
“This is my second day i'm 


Upstairs in the Country Club 
dressing room, the MSG drinking beer and the reason 
caravan — Chrysalis for that is that! didn'tgetany 
corpration men, publicists, sleep and! feel extremely 
press and Britt Ekland and tired, and the beer might help 
musicians of various stature me to make it because Iwas 
and welcome — buzz like bees going to go away andnotdo 
round a honeypot. any interviews. 

Cozy Powell in imitation “have to try something to 
leather (victim of too many keep me awake. 
light-fingered fans) and "| haven't touched alcohol 
Michael Schenker in the real before for ten, eleven months. 


\ thing, drinking beer gads a Beally, hate alcohols: 
ineral water respectively, p A fine arin? onthe manimae 
Seanina nands and posing say who singlehanaeuiy y 
managed to raise England's 


beer consumption average 
during his years with UFO, the 
band he met and joined after 
they played on the same billas 
the Scorpionsin 1974, and 
seemed to make a career out 
ofleaving on and off in the years 
ahead. 

The reason he formed the 
Michael Schenker Group, he 
stressed, was notto promote 
himself as Guitar Hero with 
hired help, aninstant Heavy 
Metal Monkees, but to finda 
permanent line-up he could 
work with in a state of musical 
Nirvana. 

“just wanted to choose the 
musicians that! like, to be 
happy. |am not the dictator of 
the band; | am the extreme 
opposite! | always letthem 
decide whatthey want todo.! 
never say, ‘we are going to do 
this’, never! | want a group 
and we are going to doan 
album together as soon as 
possible. 

“Michael Schenker Group 
wasn’t MSG because | wanted 
my name on the coverto make 
my name famous or whatever. 
The reason for that was 
because atleast some people 
know whol am, so instead of 
putting a brand new name on 
the album that nobody knows, 
this is easier. And it was a 


magazines. 

Michael Schenkeris back. 

Back from horror stories of 
Cuckoos Nest chemical 
excess, drugs, drink, 
debauchery and 
disappearances, fireside tales 
of strange cults and little 
greenmen, meditation, 
divorce and general mania, 
and there's notaticora 
rolling eye in sight. 

Just a sweet, polite, 
handsome 25-year-old 
Teutone, with the kind of 
looks that have done okay by 
Sting for the past couple of 
years and an almost childlike 
smilejust made for “Jackie”. 

The only memory ofthe 

extended Lost Weekendis the 
chic chopped hairdo (cookery 
fans note: it’s kept standing 
onendin that un-H.M. way by 
amixture of two parts lime- 
juice, one part water) which 
originally appeared from his 
long blond barnet during the 
last disappearing act — aftera 
month-long effort at making a 
comeback with Denny 
Carmassi and Bill Church — 
which culminated in a 
smashed guitar, a trashed 
apartment and an autograph 
session ata hospital for 
alcohol and drug abusers. 
After several emotionally 
and physically gruelling 
monthsin which he holed up . 
with his manager and close 
pal Peter Tench, generally 
playing the good boy — 
exercising and practicing — to 
prove to his tiredrecord label 
that he deserved another 
chance, Schenker made his 
first solo album last year with 
abatch of good session men. 
His manager recruited an 
even better batch to form 

MSG — atemporary or 

permanent group, depending 
on who's telling the story — 
including ex Rainbow Cozy 
Powell and ex UFO 
keyboardsman Paul Raymond, 
who didtwo weeks rehearsal 
before doingashort English 
tour and heading across the 
Atlantic for their first 
American bash. 

They headlined a couple of 
spots (like Los Angeles), 
opened for Cheap Trick in 
others, and playedsecon 
fiddle to Molly Hatchet and 


rush. 

Lcouldn’t think of anything 
good to callit. | couldn'teven 
think of an album title. Sol 
just called it MSG and that’s 


it. 

Though its future, as Cozy 
Powell says, “remains to be 
seen” (aband tossed together 
quickly with so many dollars 
justas quickly changing 
hands, doesn'thave thatsame 
sort of permanence as one- 
that’s slogged through the 
clubs and dives, it seems) 


war German official; anything 
but fall into the same dictatorial- 
trap of UFO, the job that drove 
the man to drink. 

“used to drink very much, 
especially to be able to be with 
UFO for that long. Ithelpedif 
you felt depressed or if you 
don’t geton with somebody. 
You drink and somehow it 
seems easier. 

“i didn't feel comfortable ` 
with Phil Mogg.'* he said with 
aboutthe same level of 
understatement as the 
Chinese saying they don'tlike 
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Mrs Mao. 


didn’t work out. But! didn't 
find outin the first year. It 
took about three years. 
Because the first time you 
meet him he seems like avery 
nice guy. Aftera while, 
though, I changed my mind.” 
Oh? 


hitting people, and I'mnota 
bit into fighting. There were 
like three guitarists in UFO 
before | joined them, andeach 
guitarist was kicked out of the 
group, hit, by Phil, before bye- 
bye.” Schenker made that 


four. 

«j said to the group, "If Phil 
hits me once, that’s it,’ and he keep on doingit. € 
did. | was playing billiards and ‘ h, because | except for the jogging bit — 
he was, |don’tknow, on f 
Mandrax or something, andhe 
came into the room and he 
sweepsa leather-jacketed arm 
across an imaginary pool table 
“whoosh with all the balls. 
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"For a while | didn’t touch 
the guitar. Maybe | gave itup 
for two weeks and than, aah, | 
pickeditup andit was so goo! 
because it was fresh. Itis quite 
good sometimes to put the 
guitar away for two weeks and 
when you pick it up you play 
different. Because lalways 
practice too much.” 

Before the Chicago gig for 


are. 

“ And the next day the same 
thing happens and onand on 
and on. It's very very difficult 
to find the right girlsolcan 
split after the gig andlive my 

rivate life, like home. 

“tt would be much easier 
with another straight person 
there.” That's notto say he 
doesn'tenjoy touring “very 
example, a rabid event with very much, especially when 
kids queuing for tickets the day thereis good feedback from 
beforehand in the freezing cold, the audience.” 

eorise that having 


he was at the arena three hours Some th 
his name on the bloody great 


"It was a horror for me. It 


“Because he was always 


before the gig to practice, notto 
logo will keep Schenker on the 


mention the long soundcheck. 


straight and narrow. 
Schenkertheorisesthat he 
wantstostay healthy (he still 
keeps up the Marines regimen 

| 


“Because if | want 


something, | concentrate and! 
overdoit, |getinto itand! 


Almost too muc 


hard to do since he started 
smoking at the beginning of 
the tour, and he won'tgive that 
up "because | don'twant to get i 
fat"; "Jackie‘' readers heavea | 


lost contact to the outside 


world, you know. | lost contact 
to my girlfriend, later my wife, 
and everything. 

“(used to meditate four 
hours a day and play the 
drums four hours a day and 


signof relief) and that “really! | 
am just another member of | 
j 


1 And I said, ‘Phil, you can't 

do that, we're playing and the guitar for four hours. That MSG, true. 

now’we have to start allover is 12 hours and there isnot “| am not the type of person 

again,’ and he went, ‘Shut much time left for anything togo, “Here lam, the best 

up!’ and bommm, hitmeinthe -~ else.” guitaristin the world. Ina way 
Afterleaving the hospital, | always wanted to be one of 


the best guitarists, andif you 
can call that ‘ego’ or not! 
don'tknow. 

“But! never want to be the 
big boss in a group, because 
1'm notaleader, nota bit. 

*'\tmakes me much more 
happy if there is no pressure. 


Phil Mogg was always 
If because he is 


vacant for him at his the dictator, he wants to be 


manager's house (“Ihaven’t leader. | personally hate 


stomach. | kept itin my mind 
and | was waiting for the right 
situation to leave.” 

Maybe not everyone'sidea 
of the right momentto packit 
in — justas they were 
preparing for one of the most 
successful UFO American 
tours —but Schenker upped 
and left for the last time, 
rejoining the Scorpions for the 
“Love Drive” album, leaving 
in the middle of their tour, 
ending up on the 
unemo9y ment heap. 

“{needea rare way 
after aii this drinking ano 
touring. | didn't want to tour 
any more anyway. {just 
wanted to do albums then. | 
never planned to do anything. 
When | was with UFO! was 
never thinking of what else! 
could do. | was maybe 
thinking of giving UP music 

altogether. Because Ithought 
| would never be ableto be 
onstage without alcohol.‘ 

For a while, some reports 
surfaced from among the 

booze horror-tales that 
Schenker was in the process 
of recording a solo album. 
Then, much more realistic at 
the time, the stories said that 
he'd disappeared from the 
face of the earth, that his flat 

was empty, his guitar was in 
pieces, and nothing remained 
of the genius Kraut butempty 
bottles and locks of long 
blond hair, 

“| smashed up my guitar 
because | was full with drugs, 
and|saidto myself, ‘If l'm not 
going to say Stop it, lam going 
to die’. Sol saidto myself, 
“Stopit’. 

And I was so angry that 1 
broke my guitar inathousand 
piecs, smashed up the room! 
wasin, and got the razor and 
went zzzzzzz, My hair was all 
off. It did hurt. 

“| did that so that people 
wouldn't recognise me. And 
then | bought myself along, 
silly coatand a hatand glasses 
sol waslike totally 
unrecognisable. And then! 
wentto Germany and to the 
hospital.”” 

He sips his beer, ponders 
whether he reallyisan 
alcoholic, though that was the 
story he told the doctors. 

“When | went to the 
hospital they would only take 
you if you say you arean 
alcoholic, otherwise they say. 

‘what do you want here? Go 
Home!’ | needed help andsol 
saidit. 

“Maybe | am, don'tknow. 1 
thought | could only play with 
alcohol, but! learned in the 
hospital to feel good without 
alcohol. 

“It's like in the first one or 
two months it's very hard, 
then all of a sudden you just 

enter like a differentlife. First 
it’s like a dream and then it 
becomes normal when you 
get used to the dream. Now 
when! drink it's like a dream, 
you know. My attitude has 
changed. 


Schenker substituted the 
white-wall ‘Hell’ routine for 
something that would sound 
equally demonic to the 
average H.M.-er. 

“| was roller-skating, 
jogging. swimming, drinking 


five bottles of water a day,” 


all the while staying in the 


spare bedroom always kept pushing himsel 


leaders so | never want to be 
like this. | want to listen to 
everybody and make logical 
decisions. 

"| hate it when someone 
says, ‘this is what you are 
going todo’ and you think 
they are wrong but you 
cannot say so without an 
argument. | hate arguments as 
well — especially in English!” 

He's keptup a bit with 
NWOBHM and comments: 

“All can say is that they are 
stilllearning, because they are 
new and doing allright and 
they are notas good as like the 
‘generation before, because if 
you play for 1 6 years and you 
have been serious for 16 years 
you are obviously more 
professional and betterthan T 
people which have been 
playing for five years.” 

He himself has played since 
the age of nine — his big 
brother used to bring home 
Beatles records anda guitar 
and bribe little Mikey to work - 
out the riffs for him. 

Schenker's routine these 
daysis, ‘as normal as possible 
— I've always been either up 
there or down there, and I'm 
trying to see how the middle 
road goes. !letmy band go 
crazy for me, becausel've 
done it all before. 

| am not going to gO back 

to the crazy times, taking 

drugs and all this stuff. I'm fed 

up with it and| know it’s not 

good for me. You have to look er 
forthe right company "One 
more dayin L.A. and that's 
exactly what the Teutone 
blond plans to do- 


really gota home”) and 
writing songs and putting 
them on tape to prove to 
Chrysalis that he'd 
straightened out. 

‘Sometimes they came 
down and listened and went, 
‘ah, something's happening’ 
but they wouldn’tadmitit for 
another few months. Peter 
(Tench) paid for everything 
Chrysalis wouldn't.” 

He also urged Michael to do 
his first tour without benefit 
of bottle. 

The manager's attitude, 
according to Cozy, seemed to 
be ‘’go out on the roadand 
start working, to keep Michael 

away from shaving his hair, 
running up the walls, going 
crazy and taking allthese 
weird substances he’s 
reported to take." 


CHENKER STAYED 

straight through the 

whole tour. Straight 

but miserable. It's no 
fun when everyone's out 
there drinking or with their 
women, and you're the lone 
soul in the corner with the 
bottle of Perrier. 

"How did you know? It is 
lonely! They all drink, they 
laugh about things, and 
you're completely straight 
and you don’tknow why 
they're laughing. because 
they areina different world. 

And you feel like a stranger, 
like “Am | part of this group or 
not?’ So you go back to your 
hotel room and you switch on 
the television and there you 


Er 
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